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“P 3” A* Tragcffififfi . ^ 

And then pudiide by Clifford and the Queens, 

And many fouidiers nioe,who all at once 
Let driucat him, and fori l the Duke to yecld: 

And then they let him on a taoulhili there, 

4nd crownde the gratjous .Dukiftn high difpighit 
Who then with teares began to waile his fall. 
The’ruthlefie J^wewfperceiuing he did weepe, 
Gaue him a handkercher to wipe his eyes. 

Dipt in the bioud ot fyveete young Rutland 
By rough Clifford fla me • who weeping tooke it vp. 


Who Jike a Lambe fell at the butchers feete. 

Then on the gates of2>/^chey fet his head, 

Aiui there it doth miiaine,the piteous fpeftade 
That ere mine cies beheld* 

Edfo. Sweet Duke of2V%,our proppe toleanevpon^ 

No w thou art goue,thcre is no hope for vs: 

Now my foules pallace is become a prifon. 

Oh would flie breaks from compalfcof my breafl, 
for neucr fhall i haue more ioy. 

‘figh * I cannot weepc,for all my breafls mcifture 
Spric lerues to quench my furnace burning heart, 

I cannot ioy till this white rofe be dide, ' 

Euen in the heart bioud of thehoufe of Luncafler. 

Richard,! beare thy name, and lie reaenge thy deadi, ■*> 
Or die my (ctfe in feeking ofrcuetige* 

£div< His name, that valient Duke hath left with thee, 
fdis chaire and Dukedome,that remaines for me. 

Rich: Nay 3 if thou be that princely Eagles bird. 

Shew thy difent by gazeiug gainft the hunne. 

For Chaire, and Dukedome; Throne, and kingdome faics 
For either that is thine, or elfe thou vvert not-his. 

Enter the Earle cf Warwick? y *JM o ntaguc, 

'frit h drum, ancient, and Soiddiers . 

(broad? 

War. Hovv now faire Lords: what fare/ 5 what newesa- 
Rjch. Eh gentle VKatwicizeffh ou!d we but reportc, 
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' + Torkgjffld Henric thefixt. 

The balefull newes,an & at each vvordes deliuerance, 

Scab poniardes in our fleHi,cill all were tould: 

The words would adae more anguifh then the woundcs. 

Ah valient fagrd, the Duke o tXorke isflaine. 

Edw. Ah YWarmckeV^Wic^ that Thntagenet, . 

Which held thee deare : euen as his foules redemption. 

Is by the fterne Lord fiffordAone to death. 

yyar. Ten daies agoe,I drownd thbfe newes in tcarcs. 

And now to adde more mcafure to your woes, 

I come to tell you things finee then befalne. ¥ 

After the blouddic fraie at Wakefield fought, ' 

Where your braue father breath'd his lateft gafpe. 

Tidings asfwiftlieas thepoaft could rum 
Was brought me of your lofle,aud his departure. 

I,then inLondoiijkeeperoftheKing, 

Muflrcd my fouldicrs 3 gathered flockes of friends* 

And verie well appointed as I thought, 

JVlarcht to faint zAlbons t’enterceptthe Qucenc, 

Bcaringthe King in my behalfe along, 

For by my fcoutcsl was aduertifed. 

That (lie was conuning, with a full intent 
Todafh your late decree in parliament. 

Touching King /ferrw heircs,and your fuccefsion. 
Short-tale to make, we at Saint Aibons met, ^ 

. Our battailesioynde, and both (idesfiercelie fought. 

But whether t was the eoldnefleof the King, 

Who lookt fuligentlic on his warlike Qjccne, 

That robde my fouidiers of their heated ipleenc: 

Or whether twas report of his fuccefle, 

Or more then common feare of Giffords rigour. 

Who thunders to his Captaines bioud and death, 

I cannot tell : But to conclude with truth, 

Their weapons like to lightnings went and came: 

Our Souldiers like the night Owles lazie flight, 

Or like an idle threflicr with a.flaile, 

Fell gently downe as if they fmote their friends? 

I cheerd them vp with iuflice of the caufe, 

With promife of high paie and great rewards*. 
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